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overs took their turn, and she was
heart-whole and happy, singing her way
through life, and counting her twenty
yesss 1o the sunshine as a child might
count & row of brilliant beads.

But one of these lovers was not to be

filliped off as li htl; as the rest; and
“ih the deep .mm

fire that left him only bare rock for his
inheritance; and where, save for his
mother, and some old goodies, he had
neve: a ?‘ womin; 8 hl:nd
strp 88 8 godd : ve
struck aélown. Not that sunder
was a clown, by any means—his mother,
a lady who carﬁad’l':er lndjlhoud into the
woods, had attendad to all that; and a
cartain 'wild and’ rade
accompanied every aclion. But he
was a brawny, long- , stalwart
fellow,;, for all that, and kis fair face bad
‘haen issed with many s f and
his hair curled close to his head in tight
rings; .but -Beity knew nothing about
any Greek hedll with' close curls of the
same description, and would have liked
it no better if she had; and of all things,
she despised freckles. Shehad an ideal
of the face.and form and mind and an-
ners that were to ‘win hef on some dis-
1ant day—a day distant. enough to bor-
row enchantment—a slender knightly
shape, i;_crhu s, & perfect countenance,
long auburn locks—
discolored, as'if a crown -

Encireledl them, so fnnytw.l the basnet where
A sharp white line divided olean the hair,

Giasey above, glossy below,

She would not have liked it at all if she
had seen it so ; and if she had but known
it, the massive limbs and shoulders of
Will Msunder were much more like the
ancient knights she dreamed about than
possibly could be this absurd and puny
ideal she had set up.

“ The dsys of chivalry are over now,"
sgid Betty, with a sigh.

* “Mighty ﬂi.ngmﬁllla.ooﬁ. cheerless,
rous, and uneomfortable #ﬁs ¥you
would have found them," said 1.

“*Cheerless or not, they’re over."

* What makes you say so, Betty?" he
asked, from where he sat at her feet.

“0Oh, because they are!™ she an-
swered, throwing up her pretty arms
and_clasping them above head as
she leaned it back among the homey-
suckles, and looked as sweet as they,
and msde poor Will's heart beat with
looking at her. ‘~Oh, because they are!
Who would dare adventures for
any body now— castles, kill giants,
ente}' the nii;ns of wild beasts—"'

* I would—for you, Betty.”

“Oh dear me! HowT lt:ed qulm ‘gf
hearing you say so! Yy W r
any bod}; I\yow leaso don‘t,d\'ml
dear, any more! T are no castles
here; I don’t want any thing of wild
I;m‘!a; and you're & giant yourself, you

now."

*‘ I wish I wasn’t, Betty. I'd change
with Mil‘ilt-_t.l‘? Hop-o"my-fhamb, Fred

Santmis, )
0k, that shrimp! ° I do detest him
—he’s such a—sucha n!™
“1 thought you didn't like slang,
"

«+f don't—from any body else.”

“ But if you use it yourself, you’ve no
right—"

* Oh dear me! if only those criticised
who were perfept themselves, what a
delightful, my-goi%wnrld it would be!
it peems te me, | Miundéry m

“ You've not been usedto it. Idon’t
see an fmlj inyou, Betty,” be added,

chlpea o L, Do
mooning! me
this new so wi!.h‘me; it needs a s
rolling bass® .Andso Will w go
bling a4 B Mked bucs: woud go ous
ad L 85 out
l.ntrllgwnﬂ: Mtz::. to lbcl?; or :lte
next galh:t sought her side;
would ‘be heri ahject slave, walting on
her Jeast wish and every breath, and
would get po thanks for his pains.

It was when affairs were in this post-
ure, Will ing, and, with the van-
Wlsm“m in_ the house,
Ben{retmnﬁn » yet half relenting, that
Mr. Valerino, the young exile, came to
Freneborough to give lessons in maosic
and in his nsﬁm"t:;:gtnl: For:nubo course his

posed story rough
ﬁt——ﬁ_m_fe pine auricle of it—and
all the romance of Betty’s dresms rose

ories of wobderfal adventure and ex-
perience in the Apennines, and on the
Cam and among the. nds of
preteguy o et ey i

_ _ te ¢,88 one ht suy,
;gol:?hhuh-ﬂh;?;-’

Certainly, now, it was hardly Mr.
Valerino’s faull; he never said he was
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in my life.
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iss that burned in
place, and buried himself, unknown,
the Southern mountains with
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aogry? Shecouldn't
on & week-day, snd take her seatin a
pew aloune, to hear Mr. Valerino prac-
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fion, but there was Will just stepping
omltmz?,orlﬁng st
very possibly laughing st her—; ‘was | helping
et 5m3§m had he toibe
into the chureh

a troe, or

in the organ-loft, and i

roof and rafters ring and  vibrate wit
delicious melody, but there was Wall

before her, in l.ht:lromh. “] like
sic, too,"” said Will. She couldn’t
an evening with a friend, where Mr.
Valerino was one of the company, but
as soon as the time for i
the bell rang, andthargwasWi 1 to act
as escort and spare M

mu-
pass

came,

r. Valerino the
Once, on such an occasion,
she gave her arm to the exile, and suf-
fered Will to stalk on in silence beside
them, while she talked a broken. lingo
of Italian phrases with the yo
ter, which, for the time being, she felt,
put Will Maunder entirely outside the
pale of civilization.
vised in this - way!™ cried I
to herself, for her sisters were not
of fit age to receive the confidenee,
“It’s as bad ns having a spy at one’s
I can't endure it another day, and
I shall tell him so!* Aud, unfortu
1y, just as she was irately brogding over

“ I won't be super-

deLty

Date-

ese Wro her father sent for her,

“ Oh, father,
mean that you ever thought of doing
such a silly thing!*” eried ¥, in

that he might ascertain her feelings in
regard to A proposition he was inclined
to make Will—a pre
inte his business, allowing him an in-
terest now for his work and oversight,
and finally relirinf in his favor. O

to her mother’s il

fallen into a habit of consulti
rather than disturb the invalid, sufficient-
ly occupied with-her ailments.

tion to take him

wing

health, her father
Betty

father! You don't

free

* And when he pesters me so!

I never should have another day’s
You might just as we
me in prison, with aspyand s master
Oh, no, indeed! Give
any thing, but send him away. Start
him in business in Australia, buy Lim a
farm in the West, but don’t, father,pray,
don’t keep him here.”

And Betty's voice settled it. Mr.

knew of an
lish him in it, in & Western_city. *““Is
it Bettys wish?" said Will. ~And he re-
fused the proffer, and one evening,
tty’s hand, as he bid her
it to his lips with a

n it, he left the

One might

have been satisfied
was as restless as a bird. Perha
missed the pleasure of having Will be-
hold her conquests; perhapsshe missed
the i she missed
constant, tender service.
A month afterward when Mr. Valerino
drew his lessons to6 a close, and botook
himself to other fields—vexing and mor-
tifying her, it may be, but n
particle—she certainl

old friendship and sym| aiy, the kind-
ness in which she counld confide and
with which she could advise; and Jittle
Betty Wilmarth's black lashes were met
with tears that she oould not aeccount
2, and that surely she never dreamed

slave;

I put

him

wil.

R wife’s young step-cousin
that he had changed his mind, and had
no place for him in his business, but

, and would estab-

should be shedding beeanse

It was 'tmn.

him away.

back, Wil 3¢
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that Betty would
then. Not she. She

she

ot g:'en;;g

Wwill

Maunder was away. She had reasom,
presently, to miss that kindnessto some
Her father was thit same
thrown from his w
but partly conscious
terward, and for months he never ‘left
his room nor quite recovered his intelli-
ce. Inthose weeks and months un-
thful clerks and book-keepers enrich-
ed themselves and im
Wilmarth; and when he finally 1ecov-
ered, it was to the wreck of w,
once bid fair to become a great

m; and he
r weeks af-

poverished Mr.

had

Betty
shiver. She had thoughtas much many
a time, yet had put the t.houghz
but now, her f: r
ed to makethe fact sure. And why was
not Will with ber father? For no rea-
son but that she had in reality driven

would-have brought him
aunder could bave sgiled

AWAY';
ing it 80 secm-

melancholy; and there was no reason | might, and to besr them, as she some-
mummmmwmmmmha Will
for forty years pynd the | would have spproved ; and she
piocolo in_ the ® New | bitterly.at herself to think of the senti-
ork theater. ' 'If thoge lllh{ilﬂet she had been, and of the
to take him wup and __ make|innocent Italian’ on whom she
::any brlli..:uuulﬁ had Mo;ﬁo hnludhr:
reasom, bis lessons demed redder than their. wont at
and his vanity too an ex- |of the light in which. the
rhmﬁm.heqﬁuﬂ’hlm“md- Will must have hald her infstustion.
.:ghh . But meanwhile | And thea the long war hrokaout, and
little - Wilmstth ‘was fright- |in all its course no word of Will. . She
as much Sbe locked, same in the bulletins,
she livedin one of the fixed stary. hﬂ; in the dead and mise-
Wae Ty, 0 .recelve the, ad«|ing, in the in the forlom-

1

not dare to
ure to

old housse ;
stored; the

£

i
she wonld

stron

it chilled

her father,

her you

when that
indeed w

procession
were none

own
parior off -

and after

| that oppressed
[ life seem not worth If
life seem im te'live, and yet did

content and
Betty's scepter where she dropped it.
t—that | But she was plessed for their sakes—fcr
herself it g nodifference. Thecolor
hnd!omkanhar;goetcheaksalgz'ﬁh; 1
her eyes were dim with her long e ﬁ;
she sat for hourS together staring |2§5/29
straight before ‘her, conscious of noth-
ing whatever but that shehad been the
death of Will Maunder.
How she missed him now at every turn! |,
the ready smile, the tender’ , the
ng deed, the admiring 160k, the
persuasion that she ocould ‘do Hothing
wronhf! H he were only here in her
trouble, he

strong west wind. blows the clouds.
Bl.n.EI no ; she wopld be having no tronble
she had nop sent Will out of reach;

25

ie. Wothing was any pleas-

ned; thcrhd retaken their
her mother’s: health was re-

f_:ls_l;pq, come from school,
ppy, snd ready to take

would clear it all away, as a

him again’ neither here

nor hereafter, for the place where Will
Maunder went with his white soul wonid
be no i]eau for his jmurderess. . How

was, in those dead and gone
days! how generous, how brave and
true! and all for her it might have been.
And she had been blind till the need of | 2§/24
hiz daily care had made ber turn and
look ; and now it was too late. When
the first snow-storfn of the winter came,
and she remembered that it was heaping
his unknown grave, the cold terror of

her marrow. All the gay

Christmas season that he used to like so
much she sat in darkness. She forgot

and all the need of house-

hold cheer, and T€'was only when  she
saw the pitying faces down-stairs that
she resolved to forget herself, her sin,
and her grief, and helpthem sll to gavh-
er what sweetneas there was in this life
she had found so bitler. And she made
her New Year’s gifts ready, and helped

sisters decorate the rooms

and the simple table they.counld spread,
and Jent them her y ornaments
that she used to value so, and that now,
at 25, she was done with.

It was & great white snow-storm,
though—a fierce,driving, drifting snow-
storm—that ped earth and sky

WTap
day dawned, inning the

eventful year. They would be friends

adventured throngh it. The

girls and their chosen companions, ney-
ertheless, were just as gay in the par-
lors as they could have been in the sun-
niest of weather, i ining arrivals,
and, when nobody arrived, receiving
each other in turn, as if tkere were a

of callers at thedoor. They
of thenr 80 sweet, so willful,

80 charming as poor little Betty bad
been; not one of them had th?dark
rich beauty
they never wonld have the train of gal-
lants at the door that nsed to cross its
threshold for Betty’s sake. She won-
dered what they found to laugh at; in
all the wide sad world there was noth-
ing at which she could smile; the very
blowing of the gale, the whirling of the
snow and sleet ngh the white, cold
heavens, seemed only to answer her

that belo to her yet;

. ‘She sat in the little side
the ‘others, staring through

the window with her wild wretched

2, though, for'ap ces, a book
Ay open in her lap.  Her thoughts had
gone  upon {)hei.r

long flight;

the first grate and jar

of it upon her, she heard nothing
of the laughiuni:nd twittering, of the

ving; that made| ’

*n peavessnvanp "]
J _ speany svey '.om

HOME INTERESTS.
spoonful salt, nutmeg.

1 pound fraoit.

monia, 4 pound carraway sced.

keeping 3 or 4 days.

of nutmeg.

brown color (don’t burnm to a black
genuine Mocha or old Government
Java; grind this coffee while yet

Dovanxuvrs.—4 , 2 cups sugar, 2
sour milk, § co shortening, 1 tea-

Corree Caxe.—1 cup strong coflee,
1 cup of sugnar, 1 enp molasses, 1 tea-
spoonfal # cup butter, 4 cups flour,

NEW-YEAR'S CAKE.—2)4 pounds of

u

of butter, 2 pounds . & pounds
flour, 1 pint cold water, f ounce of am-

Cocoanvr Drors.—1 coconanut grat-
ed, the whites of 4 eggs well beaten, 4§
pound of white sugar; flavor with es-
gence of lemon. Mix all as thick as can
be stirred, lay in heapsan inch apart on
paper and on & baking-tin, put them in
a quick oven, -and e them out when
they begin to lvok yellowisi. Do not
remove them from the paper until they
are quite cold. They are improved by

Puwpkin Pie.—Cut the pumpkin into
very small pieces, and stew it with very
little waler—it has sufficient moisture of
its own, and softens by cooking, and if
stirred frequently, it will not burn. Let
it stew one hour or so after it becomes
soft, then strain it through a colander,
and drain it also if watery. To each
quart b?zr milk add a nfn plll.mpkin. 1
egges beaten s:mruc y & pinch of =salt,
a dessertspoo of "I;ulter, 14 capfuls
of sugar, teaspoonful of cinnamon, same

ExquisiTe CorrEE.—Mocha is the
first best coffee, and old Government
Java is the next best. By a critical
chemical test 95 potinds of Mocha coffee
was equal in tinctorial power to 100
pounds of Java. “All other coffee on the
market falls below these in strengt
and flavor, not excepting the rank and
coarse-flavored Rio.. Now, all lovers of

that nectarean beverage, eet coffee,
ma%’ have it by obse: and acting up
to the followi ‘h::ﬁ: Roast to

h

s
)

1 ully,
Rav. Isiac N. AvousTINE.
The Celobrated Vienua Rolls.
the numercus-articles Doorex’s

Xzast PownER is used for, are the celebrated
Vienns rofls; which are so :ielk:lg-, palatable

lg but §1.25 yearly, or only $2.00, 1xcuupiNe 185u-

Cunomos to subscribers. It is practical,

5126 mmmm 10c. single number.
“
* | TIMR TESTS THE MERITS OF ALL TEINGS.

1840 to 1877.
For Thirty-Seven Years

Perry Davis’ Pain Killer |
L e

‘?AsanExte:nalandIntemal

Remedy it stands Pre-
Eminent.
Cures Cholers and Bowel Complaimte.

A FAMTLY FRIEND!

FEVER AND AGUE
mm:wmnu

ALLEN'S LUNG BALSAM.

REMEDY for CURING
Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Asth-
ma, Consumeption,

And All Threat and Lung
Pt e gt s
CONSUMPTIVES READ !

ALLEN’'S LUNG BALSAM

P AR
J.N. HARRIES & CO., Props.,

CINCINNATL OHIO.
Sold by all Medicine Dealers

Purifies the Blood, Reno-

vates and Invigorates
the Whole System.

lts Medical Properties
are Alterative, Tonic,
Solvent and Diuretic.

suspended m and the opgning and |Warm; place - the quantity re-
shu doors. The goyomp&s of the quiratf for  breakfast, lopse (not T P T
day, like sumshine breaking through |packed), ina thin mauslin sack; drop . 3
storm, was nothing to her; she noted | this sack to the bottom of a tin coffee- | Vegetine REIMMB mm
none of the fragrance of the flowers, ; fill the pot with-ccld water; place s N
none of the gay cries of the echoing | it on the stove until it v reaches | Vegetine | . — '
voices: her ts were nunder that the.boihnghuz, but " let it boil for Y ti adar Sir—d will most cheeetully
snow-heaped sod with Will. It seemed | an instant; keep the pot on the stove 10 [ ¥ egetine | 51 pntimony m&rﬁ
to her that if she could only once see | minutes longer, and the willbe | o v atine | TRoerie for I do aor ink mocee
him, and see him alive, the very relief | drawn from the ground co Pour | YEB can by Said I iis pralse: for 1 was
would kill her; but, oh, how it | the coffes into warm cups directly from Yegetine fronbled over Qirty years with that
would:o;lmgghi:hemg dshmu:h lblelkt}npdot Add cream ol:;.&kol
ing world! longed for him back | milk, and sugar, taste. @
:-:gthtruhlongingto take the stain and ym_qﬁ@nmg-ﬂwiu_hum Fopptae
burden off from her; and then ske long- qmd%ﬂl having been | Yegetine
ed for him back that he just put | properly con : to the fabled =
ht‘; ;ir.;.&m:&g ;m- h?:d her, \‘lt hnt neg_mwamdol’ mytholog Roast | Vegetine
s o présence. Why | coffee every mo —use 83 500D 88
had she never loved him till be was ost.% Vegetine
And now he would never know ijt. | Seee—— " | Yegetin
«Oh, Will, Will, Will!"" she cried—and THE NARKEYS. Sy
cﬂled iuu alohnd, nlllln::d T“}} s KEW December Vegetine
only knew how I lo ou ou
onlgtorgcveme——" Andth{mthewo{-ds e e iy Yegetine
were stayed by a pair of bearded lips, the | SHEEP..............ccc vevrees 435 @ 575
arms she wearied for were aboutl | SO enon midditag Torr e 450 e ‘“Nx| Vegetine
ber, her head was pillowed on a breast— iees B30 @ 8.00 N
Did the dead walk? did the grave sur- | WIEAT—No.3 Chicago.ss.... 13l ¢ 1 | Vegetine
render, then? Had he come from heaven | oATs e B @ 4 /!
to take her, to forgive her? Was it Will | 20 ueo eunxn |Vegetine
——'il_-h her father, with her sisters, "- ti’l
Gt a Lt one ik 1o g g o2\ O
at all, ne m i
:1.;‘ sheip-!arm,g:!;g only maat e EE i ﬁ ¥ ine
wi by some wild magnetism in 3 eget.
strengih of her longing for him?  The s oa. ([ T eaatine
a;uuolsm th her mind as . im o o | Vegetine
snow-flakes surged outside; and Y g 1=x
then it seemed that he must bz:lome /138 & LUK Yegetine
sccusing spparition, come to o - |
F" her; li;érwwlddw:mﬁ bli%t'- 4 ! éﬁ Vegetine
away from an was, ma
nothmghust.bek;nea on ber Tlipsthat iz | Vegetine
held her firm to life, that her @ 1% Yegetine
back to light and j;? in Wiil Mannder's - A e
&rms, on this one ~Year's in a thou- | PORK. @ 11w | YVegetine
sand.— Harper’s Bazar. = ;-Il,‘
Fraxx BuCKLAND, th:' well known A Vegetine :
ai-nn-hni- «] stated tn s former H E ;m
: ::'lmmd- go an g -
places, like so man S g Vegetine
e P s el Hly
mhhrlh existence on hunting, n» ¥
hehas obtxined all he cin o b -m_
sibly want he mu his f . 340 'mm
S e e, 24 12
ﬁmw&mw _ a’ “'Q.;.mn
Teoreen St e RS
DAVENFORT, Iows, has 'iukql moussaned B9 - ‘ ‘Stowone Dow
soonded. : Vexstine is Seld by Al Druggiets.
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